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STORIES, &e. 



INTBODUCTION. 

"Where have you been ?" said Gen. H — , one 
day, to his little son, as the latter came running in, 
quite out of breath. 

" Only up street Sir," replied Charles. 

"And what did you see up street, my son ?" 

"Why, father," replied Charles, "I saw a gen- 
tleman who asked how you did, and he said that 
he knew you well, and he wished to see you ; but 
that he was in haste." 

" And who was that gentleman ?" 

" Why, they called him — let me think — Gene- 
ral — somebody ; but I will tell you what he said, 
fathei^ — he said he was with you in the war, — and 
that he hoped I should one day be as great a pa- 
triot as you was. What did he mean by patriot^ 
father? I never heard any one call you so before.^ 
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"Well, I will tell you what it meani. A patriot 
is one that loves his country, and is willing to do 
much to serve her." 

"Were there other patriots in the war?" asked 
Charles. 

"Yes many," replied General H — . "Gene- 
ral Washington was a patriot; and General Put- 
nam, and many others. They loved their country ; 
they fought for her ; and they would have died to 
save her, had it been God's will." 

" Were all the people in America patriots, in the 
war-time?" asked Charles. 

" Not all — ^but most were. All the officers in the 
army were great patriots, but one." 

"Who was that one, father?" 

" His name was Benedict Arnold. He was a 
general ; but he was a traitor — a vile traitor." 

" A traitor ! pray, father, what is a traitor ?" 

" A traitor is one who hates his country, amcl 
tries to ruin it. 
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" Did General Arnold try to ruin his country ?" 
" Yes — but, thank heaven, he did not succeed/' 
" Pray, father, what did he do ? Did he kill any 

one ? Won't you tell me about him ? I love to hear 

about the war." 
" Well, sit down, Charles, and I will tell you the 

story. But you must never be a traitor, Charles, 

you must be a patriot. A traitor is always despised. 

A man should always love his country, and should 

stand by her m the hour of danger." 



EAKLT LIFB OF ARNOLD. 

"I will first tell you something about General 
Arnold, before he went to the war. 

"He was bom in Connecticut; and when he 
grew up, he became an apothecary. An apothe- 
cary, is one who sells medicine. But not liking 
this business, went to sea, and at length became 
master of a vessel. 
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^' When the war came on, he was chosen captain 
of a company of soldiers, and marched with them 
to Cambridge, near Boston. Here the Amerioan 
troops were stationed. 

" At this time, Arnold appeared well. He was a 
brave man. He loved his country. He was willbg 
to fight for her. He was so much respected, that he 
was chosen to be a colonel in the army." 

ARNOLD GOES TO T I C O NBE R O GA. 

" Arnold was now a colonel. He was much 
pleased, and wished to distinguish himself. 

" He had soon an opportunity. He was sentto Ti- 
conderoga, with Col. Ethan Allen. A body of troops 
were sent with them. These troops were called Cfr^en 
Mountain Boys^ because they came from the Green 
Mountains, in Vermont. They were brave men. 

" They were sent to Ticonderoga. This is an In- 
dianname. By the Indians it was called CAe-on-rfcr- 
oga. By the French, who built a fort there, it was 
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called Titonderoga, the word signifies noi»y. The 
fort was built ia 1756. It was a very strong place. 
I believe I have a picture of the fort," said General 
H — . " Here it is." 




"This fort was built by some Frencii soldiers. 
But the British owned it now, and there were Brit- 
ish troopi in the fort to defend it. 

" Colonels Arnold and Allen with therr troops, at 
leoglh, reached the fort. The British knew not of 
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Aelr coming. They entered it with swords drawn, 
and bayonets pointed. And Colonel Allen came 
up to the British captain, and pointing his sword to 
his breast, said, ' Sir, surrender the fort.' 

' Ah !' said the captain, * by whose authority, do 
you demand this?' 

*I demand it,' said Colonel Allen, ' in the nam« 
of the great Jehovah, and of the Continental Con- 
gress.' 

"This was a bold speech. It was an improper 
speech. But the British captain was alarmed. 
' Here,' said he, ' are the keys, we are your pri- 
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STOKY ABOUT COL. ALLEN. 

"I recollect a pretty story about Colonel AIIcb, 
when he was a boy. You will like to hear it, 
Charles," said General H — ^ " and I will atop te 
relate it. 
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"Colonel Allen was born in Cornwall. This is 
a small place in Connecticut, north of Litchfield. 
When he was quite a lad he loved mischief, as well 
as you do, Charles. He was a kind of captain for 
the boys, in the village where he lived. 

" At that day, there were but few school houses, 
in the retired parts of the country. The people in 
Cornwall had either not built one, or it was burned 
down. So it was concluded to make use of a small 
building, which had been used as a butchery, or a 
place to kill beef. 

" The room was fitted up ; and here the children 
went to school. In the middle of the room, there 
was an iron staple drove into a beam overhead; and 
from that staple hung a pulley, which had been used 
to draw up the cattle to dress. The ropes were still 
in the pulley ; but they were so fastened to the side 
of the house, as not to be in the way. 

" The schoolmaster was an old man. He often 
became tired ; and then be would take bis seat^ in 
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an old elbow chair. While the children were get- 
ting their lessons, he would take a short nap, espe- 
cially in the afternoon. 

" One afternoon — it was a warm day in summer 
— ^the old schoolmaster took his seat, and soon 
began to nod. Young Allen watched him. He 
went on nodding, till at last, he was fast asleep. 
Now, for real sport, tliought Allen. He whis- 
pered his plan, and all were ready in a mo- 
ment. 

" The rope belonging to the pulley was taken 
down very carefully, and as carefully secured 
around the old man's chair. 

"And now for a hoist, 'slow— carefully' — whis- 
pered Allen — and up went chair and schoolmaster 
together, to the beam ; and there he was fastened, 
till his nap was over. Here is a picture of the old 
man, in his chair. 
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" He slept well and long ; for he was tired. 
Most of the children took their seals, and watched 
their schoolmaster more than they did their books. 
Allen kept them still, so that the old man might 
have his nap out. 

" At length, the master fell a-snoriog, and then 
the boys could contain themselves no longer. They 
laughed out, and so loud, that the schoohnaster 
awoke. 
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"Who! — wh-wh-at! — where!" exclaimed he, 
surprised and confounded to find himself hoisted 
up so high. " Let me down — let me down — ^you 
young rogues— I'll take care of you — what a piece 
of impudence is this ! — ^let me down, I say, in- 
jiantly." 

" Alarm now spread through the whole school. 
Before, they had thought only of the fun — now, 
they thought only of the whipping. 

" There was one boy, however, who was quite calm. 
That boy was Allen. He rose and told the old 
gentleman, that they would let him down, if he 
would promise not to punish any one. 

" FU promise no such thing — no, not I," said 
the offended old man. " A fine piece of business 
this — ^you have insulted me — I'll punish every one 
of you. Let me down, I say, instantly." 
' " Sir," said Allen, " we read this morning in the 
speUing book, that " When the cat sleeps^ the mice 
wUl jplay.^ 
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"Ah! you young rogue," said the schoolmaster, 
now beginning himself to smile, — " All that is true, 
— ^yes, very true — you think / did wrong to go to 
sleep, do you? Well, well, perhaps I did. Let 
me down — say nothing about it — and the next time 
the cat sleeps, the mice may play ^ 

"The boys now sprung to the rope, and the 
schoolmaster was soon safe, once more, upon the 
floor. He had given his word that he would punish 
no one, and he kept it. His displeasure was soon 
over. The roguish boys had indeed done wrong ; 
but he felt that he himself had forgotten his duty." 

Charles was much pleased with this story, and 
laughed quite heartily. "But," said he, "father, 
ought not the schoolmaster to have punished 
AUen?" 

"No," replied General H — , "not after he had 
promised not to punish any one. Allen, no doubt 
did wrong, and might have been justly punished, 
had the schoolmaster made no promise. It was a 
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roguish piece of business, but the schoolmaster 
himself did wrong in getting to sleep." 



ARNOLD GOES TO QUEBEC. 

" Well," said General H — , " I will now go on 
with my story about Arnold." 

" Every one thought that he did well at Ticon- 
deroga. The capture of that fort was fortunate 
for the Americans. 

^^ Soon after his return, he had eleven hundred 
soldiers put under his command. With these, he 
marched into what is now called the State of 
Maine, east of Massachusetts. He was directed 
to go to Kennebec river, in that State, and follow 
that river, into Canada. 

^< Canada was then held by the British. The 
capital of Canada is Quebec. Here is a picture 
of the place. 
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"It was to take tbis place, that Colonel Arnold 
and his troops were sent into Canada. 

"It was Id September when Arnold and his men 
ttarted. The distance was more tban two hundred 
and twenty miles. The country was all a wildei- 



"They were two months, on their journey. 
The snow fell deep. Winter came on in tbat part 
of the country. The forests were so thick, that 
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they were obliged to cut a road for a long distance. 
Large and rapid streams impeded their progress, 
and high and dangerous mountains often exposed 
them to great danger. 

" At length, their provisions failed. Famine 
stared them in the face. For several days, they 
lived on some dogs, which the soldiers had with 
them ; and, when the dogs were eat up, they eat 
the leather of their cartridge boxes, and even of 
their shoes." 

•* Why did they not go back ?" asked Charles. 

" They had gone too far to go back," replied 
General H — . " Their only safety lay in pushing 
forward. Colonel Arnold bid the soldiers keep 
up good courage, and they did so. They suffered 
much and long ; but, at length, they reached 
Quebec. 

" They found General Montgomery there, with 
some American soldiers, waiting for them. When 
the soldiers were rested, they attacked the city« 
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But the place was strong and they wei 
The brave Genernl Monlgomery was killed. Here 
is a picture of the battle. You see General Moni- 
goraery falling. 




" Colonel Arnold was also badly wounded. A 
musket ball struck his leg, and some of his soldiers 
carried him from the field. The American troops 
EufTered much. Many were killed, and the rest 
were obliged to flee. 
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BRAVE CONDUCT OF AKNOLD 

NECTICUT. • 



IN CON- 



" When Arnold's wound was healed, he return- 
ed. Not long after, he had another opportunity io 
show his bravery. I will tell you," said Gen. H. 
" how it was. 

" Some British soldiers came into Connecticut. 
They were two thousand in number. Their object 
was to destroy some public stores, such as flour, 
beef, powder, and the like, at Danbury, in the 
western part of the Slate. 

" Col. Arnold heard of their niarch. He had 
only a few soldiers with him ; but he hastened f6r- 
ward. At length, he came up with them. 

"They saw him and his troops approaclung. 
He rode forward, and came within a few yards. 
Several hundreds of the British leveled their guns, 
and fired at him, at the same moment. His horse 
fell, and he fell with it. His horse was killed ; but 
he was not hurt. 
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" A British soldier sprung forward, to plunge a 
bayonet into him. But he was too quick. Ha 
leveled a pistol and shot the soldier dead, and then 
made his escape. This was a wonderful escape. 
Here is a picture of the scene. 
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" Another horse was soon ready, and again Col. 
Arnold rode after the enemy. Another ball struck 
hii horse in the neck; but 1 believe did not kill him. 

" The enemy could not be stopped. They de- 
stroyed the stores and retreated. 
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" When Col. Arnold's brave conduct was known 
at Philadelphia, Congress ordered a fine horse to 
be purchased for him, all caparisoned." 

" Caparisoned I father," asked Charles, " whai 
is that ?" 

" I am glad you ask, my son," said Gen. H— • 
'^ A horse caparisoned, is one all equipped, or 
ready for an officer to ride. A war horse has be- 
sides a saddle and bridle, a martingal, also a rich 
covering over the saddle, and what are called hoU 
sterSf on the pommel of the saddle, in which tbtt 
pistols are carried." 

'^ Sometime after this, Col. Arnold was made a 
general," observed Gen. H — r. " We shall, ther^ 
fore, now call him General Arnold. 



ARNOLD TAKES COMMAND OF P H I X. A- 

D E L P H I A. 

"Father," said Charles, "I thought you said 
that General Arnold was a traitor — ^but I think, Im 
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must have been a great patriot. You said a pa- 
triot is one who loves his country, and fights for 
her. I am sure you make out, that he fought very 
bravely." 

"He did fight bravely, and at first he was a pa- 
triot. Few men served his country better. — few 
showed more courage. But it did not last. A 
man n>ay, for a time, act well, and wickedly after- 
wards. I shall pretty soon come to the sad part 
of his history. 

" Some time after," now continued Gen. H — , 
** Arnold was again badly wounded, and unable to 
go much abroad. General Washington permitted 
him, therefore, to go to Philadelphia, and take 
charge of the troops stationed there. 

" In Philadelphia, he was, not long after, marri- 
ed. The lady whom he married was very beauti- 
ful, and very accomplished. She was the daughr 
ter of a gentleman, who was a tory. Tories wer« 
those, who thought the war wrong, on the part of 
the Americans. 
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'' It was a sad thing for Arnold, that he married 
into a tory family. He now lived in great style* 
He kept a coach and fine horses. He had much 
company, and made great dinners. 

"All this cost much money. He run into debt, 
and had not the means to pay. This led him to do 
wrong. He made the people in Philadelphia ad* 
yance him money, and wasted the public funds. 
Some said that he kept incorrect accounts, and 
charged the government, when he ought not. 

"This was sad conduct in one, who had shown 
so much bravery, and who, until now, had conduce 
ed so well. After this, things grew worse and 
worse. At length. Congress interposed, and or- 
dered a court-martial to try General Arnold. A 
court-martial consists of several officers, who act 
as a court, to try officers or soldiers for improper 
conduct. 

" General Arnold was therefore, tried, and found 
guilty of having done wrong. General Washington 
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was directed to reprimand him — that is to cenmre 
him. 

" General Washington did so. Here is a pic- 
ture of General Washington reprimanding General 
Arnold. 




" General Washington was grieved to do this ; 
but it was his duty. He did it mildly ; but Gene- 
ral Arnold bore it badly. He was a proud man. 
It was humbling j but he ought not to have been 
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offended. If a man has done wrong, my son, 
said Gen. H — , "he ought to acknowledge his er- 
ror, and do better in future. 

" General Arnold now left the army. He left 
it in anger; and from this time, like a bad man, he 
wished to be revenged. His wife's friends, I told 
you, were tories. They felt his disgrace. They 
murmured against Congress, and against General 
Washington. They, too, wished that he might be 
revenged, and they told him that he ought to seek 
revenge. 

" This was wicked advice. It would have been 
more noble in him, to have confessed the wTong 
he had done — and more becoming in them, to have 
urged him to make this confession. There is no 
disgrace in confessing a wrong, which we have done, 
the disgrace lies in having done wrong, and then in 
justifying that wrong. Charles," said Gen. H — , 
" I hope, should you ever do wrong, that you will 
not imitate the conduct of General Arnold. 
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" I recollect," continued he, " of reading what 
Washington did, when he was a boy. He was only 
a boy, but his conduct was noble. 

" His father had a beautiful garden, and in that 
garden a certain tree, upon which he set much 
ralue. It was a small tree, but he took great pains 
to make it grow. 

'* One day he went into the garden, and lo ! the 
tree was cut down. He went into the house, and 
inquired who had done the mischief. No one 
knew — all denied it. At length, George was found, 
and he was asked. 

" His father was offended, and George saw it in 
his looks. Now, he might have denied it, and 
might have escaped, because no one saw him cut 
it down. But he was honest. He said, ' father, I 
cannot tell a lie — ^/did it.' 

" This was honest — this was noble — and because 
be would not tell a lie, his father forgave him, though 
he set much by the tree." 
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WEST POINT. 



" General Arnold, I told you, left the army in 
disgust, and wished to be revenged. For some 
time, he knew not in what way to take revenge. 
But he was watching for an opportunity. 

" At length, he fixed upon a plan ; but before I 
tell you about it, I must tell you something about 
West Point. 

" West Point is the name of a hill, on the west 
side of Hudson river, sixty miles above the city of 
New-York. It is a rude place, consisting of huge 
crags, or blocks of stone. 

" During the war, a fort was built there, and it 
becanie an important place. A great part of the 
powder for the American army, was kept in this 
fort. The guns of the fort pointed towards the 
river. Here is a picture of West Point. 







" Across one point of the river, where the balls 
could not well reach, a great chain was ihrowD. 
The links of this chain were made of iron bars, two 
inches thick — the links were eighteen inches long, 
It was fastened to rocks, on each side of tlie 
river." 

"Father," said Charles, "I should think so 
heavy a chain would have sunk." 

" I was going to tell you," replied Gen. H — , 
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" how it was kept from sinking. A nun>ber of logs 
were placed in the river, and the chain placed 
across them. The logs floated, and held up the 
chain." 

" But could not a vessel break this chain ?" asked 
Charles. 

" No, several tried it All the sails were spread 
before a strong wind ; but they could not break it, 
nor could they pass over it 

" West Point was, on account of the fort, and 
on account of this chain, an important place. It 
commanded the river. General Arnold knew all 
this ; and he thought that if he could get command 
of this fort, he could gratify his revenge." 

"How?" inquired Charles. 

" Be patient," said General H — , " and I will 
tell you. This piece of American history, I wish 
you to understand. 

" General Arnold now wrote several letters to 
Sir Henry Clinton, the British general, then in 
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New-York. In these letters, he offered to endea- 
vor to get command of West Point, and then to 
deliver it into his hands." 

"What!" exclaimed Charles, "so wicked as 
this ! He was indeed a traitor." 

" Yes," said General H — , " a vile traitor — an 
abandoned man to sell his country." 

" Sell it ? father, I thought you said, he wished 
to be revenged ?" 

"Yes, revenge was his. object; but he was an 
avaricious man, he wanted pay for the wicked 
deed." 

"And did the British general offer him money ?" 

"Yes, thirty thousand pounds sterling, — more 
than one hundred and twenty thousand dollars." 

" This was offered ; and now General Arnold 
set himself to wojk, to get command of the fort." 

" Pray, father, how could he do this ? — ^you said 
that he had left the army." 

" He Aodleft it, — ^but he now pretended to regret 
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his past ill conduct. He pretended to love America, 
better than ever. He said, he wished once more 
to fight in her service ; and to help drive the British 
from our shores. 

" His . wishes were, at length, made known to 
General Washington. That great and good man 
liked not the plan. For a time, he did not listen 
to it. But some high officers persuaded him, at 
length, to give the colnmand of West Point to 
General Arnold." 

" Father," inquired Charles, did General Wash- 
ington know that General Arnold was so bad a 
man ?" 

" Certainly not," replied General H — , " had he 
only suspected him, he would never have trusted so 
important a place in his power. No : he suspected 
no such thing. But he could not approve of Gen. 
Arnold's spirit, in leaving the army. But he was 
yet lame, — ^he appeared to regret his past conduct, 
and General Washington consented." 
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ARNOLD TAKES COMMAND OF WEST 

POINT. 

" Arnold had now succeeded, in one ja^ of his 
plan. He soon came to West Point. ■« saw 
General Washington, who was at that time there, 
and thanked him. 

" The news of his appointment spread abroad. 
It reached Philadelphia..||^Mrs. Arnold was at that 
time in that city. She knew her husband's plan. 
She knew he meant to deliver West Point into the 
hands of the British. 

" She was in a large party, when the news was 
told her. She fainted away." — 

" Why did she faint away, father ?" asked 
Charles — " was she so glad ?" 

" At that time people thought it was on account 
of her joy, that her husband was restored to the 
army, and to the favor of Washington. They 
did not know the plan of General Arnold. But 
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#Ae knew it, and she was now alarmed, lest the 

plan should fail, and her husband be hung." 

" Why did she not dissuade General Arnold 
from the plan ?" 

" ^ i^ll^ y°"' ^y son," replied General H — 
" that Mrs. Arnold belonged to a tory family — she 
was a tory — she felt her husband's disgrace — she 
wished he might be revenged ; — but she feared that 
his plan might be discov^d. 

MEETING BETWEEN ARNOLD AND 

ANDRE. 

" General Arnold was now anxious to carry his 
plan into execution. He wrote a letter, therefore, 
to Sir Henry Clinton to send some one to see him, 
and to contrive with him, in what way the fort 
should be surrendered. 

"At this time. Major Andre was aid to General 
Clinton. He was a young man. His appearance 
was noble. His mind well informed. His man- 
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ners highly agreeable. To him General Clinton 
told the plan, and he earnestly sought leave to 
go and see Arnold. 

"To this General Clinton at length consented. 
Accordingly Major Andre went on board a vessel, 
called the Vulture, and sailed up towards West 
Point. 

" Every thing now seemed to promise success. 
General Washington abo^t this time left West Point 
on business at Hartford, in Connecticut. He would 
be gone some time. During his absence, General 
Arnold intended to deliver up the fort. 

"When General Washington was going, Gene- 
ral Arnold went down to the river with him. They 
crossed the river together. As they were crossing, 
General Washington saw the Vulture, lying at som« 
distance down the river. He took a spy glass, 
and looked at her. General Arnold felt terrified. 
But no discovery was made; and, on the bank, 
tiiey shook hands, and separated." 






" Tliat night Andre came on shore. He wore 
a grey surtout. This concealed his uniform. Ar- 
nold and he met. Tiie night was dark. Ttiey re- 
paired to a house, and there locked tliemselyes 
in a room, and tkere plotted together." 

" When will Washington return ?" inquired An- 
dre. "On the 20th or 27th of September," re- 
plied Arnold. 

Well," said Andre, "lei us contrive to take 
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the fort the day before and when Washington re- 
turns, we can take him. He will know nothing 
about the surrender. We will be ready to seize 
him, and carry him to New-York." 

" Oh !" exclaimed Charles, " what a plan !" 

"It was a wicked plot indeed," said General H. 
*' But General Arnold did not wish Washington to 
be taken. He was willing to surrender the fort — 
but he was not yet quite wicked enough to wish 
Washington hung." 

" Hung ! father — hung ! — ^would Washington 
have been hung ?" 

" Likely enough," replied General H. — The 
British thought him a traitor. If they would not 
have hung him, it would have gone hard with him, 
in some way. 

" Arnold now gave to Andre a plan of the fort, 
on paper, and told him where the British troops 
must land. He said he would take care to have 
the soldiers out of the fort at the time, and they 
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must spring forward, and appear to take it by sur- 
prise. 

" When all things were thus settled, Arnold and 
Andre separated. Andre put the papers into his 
boots, and went towards the river, to return to the 
vessel. 



ANDR£ TAKEN. 

" Andre came to the river. He was stepping 
into a boat, when the men refused to row bin. 

"Why?", asked Andre. 

" The vessel has gone down the river too far," 
said they. " We cannot row so far." 

" The vessel gone ?" asked Andre, with surprise. 

" Why gone ?" 

" She has been fired upon," replied the boatmen, 
" from the opposite shore, and has dropped down 
the river, to get out of the way." 

"Andre Vas alarmed. The boatmen were 
Americans. They had brought him ashore, by 
order of Arnold. Now, they fefused to row him back. 
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" He left them, and went back to Arnold. * Bid 
your men,' said Andre, * row me to the vessel." 

" Arnold was perplexed. * No,' said he, * w« 
shall be discovered. It will not do to force these 
men. Come,' said he, * change your dress, and 
return by land to New York." 

" Andre objected. This was dangerous, he said. 
He must pass several American guards. They 
would suspect him, and take him. 

" Arnold said he would give him a passport — 
that is a paper, directing all Americans to let him 
pass. Andre, at length, consented — changed his 
dress - took his passport, and proceeded on his way, 
under the guidance of a tor}', by the name of Smith. 

" The next night they lodged at Crompond. On 
the following morning, they pushed forward ; and 
at length, came in sight of the ground occupied by 
the British. Once on this ground, Andre was safe. 
That ground was in sight, at a short distance. 

** Smith durstnot venture any further. * You are 
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safe,' said he to Andre. ' I must go no further; 
good bye," 

" Here they parted. Smith took the road north; 
Andre the road south, 

" He proceeded forward, and for a time saw do 
one. But just as he was about to pass tlie lines, a 
man sprung from ihe ihickets, and seized the reins 
of his horse. He was armed with a gun. 

" Where ore you bound ?" said he to Andre, 
and while he was asking the question, two others 
came up. Here is a picture of tlie scene. 
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" Where are you bound ?^' Andre thought he 
was safe« He answered not the question, but 
asked ^^6191 — "Where do you bebng?" "Below," 
said they. 

"Below?" said he— "well, so do I." He 
thought they were British, because they said 
"below." 

" This was a sad mistake for him — a fortunate 
nystake for America — ^fortunate, I might adtJ," said 
General H — , "for liberty and for the world." 

" Well, so do I," said Andre. " I am an Eng- 
lish officer; I am on urgent business; I must not 
be detained." 

"You belong to our enemies^ then," exclaimed 
one of the men — ^"we are Americans, and we ar- 
rest you.*^ 

«^' Andre was astonished. He was now a pris- # 
oner. He bethought himself. He pulled £rom 
his pocket, his passport, and gaye it to them. But 
ihey regarded it not. He had told them who ha 
was, but they would not let him go. 
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**Let me go,** said Andre, ** And I will give you 
my watch, this horse, and all the gold I have." 

"No," said the men — ^"we want nothing." . 

"They now pulled off his boots, and lo! there 
were the papers, which Arnold had given him. 
This was enough. " You must go with us," said 
they — and they led him to a distance to an Ameri- 
can offieer, who commanded in that neighborhood, 
by the name of Colonel Jameson." 

" Who were the men, who took Major Andre?" 
asked Charles. 

" Their names," replied Gen. H — , " were John 
Pauldingj David JVUliamSj and Isaac Van Wart. 

"They did well, father," observed Charles. 

" Nobly," replied Gen. H — , " they were patri- 

oUf indeed. Many men would have loved gold, 

" too well, to have refused it, as they did. Bbt^ 

Charles, there were honest and patriotic men^ as 

well as brave men, in the war." 

" I should think the country ought to have re- 
warded these men," said Charies. 
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<' They did reward tbesii my son. Congress 
thanked them, and gave each one a silver medal, 
and promised to pay them each two hundred dol- 
lars every year, as long at they lived. 



▲ NDRS ▲ PBISOITEB — ^AND ARNOLD'S 

BSCAPX. 

^^ Andre was conducted to C!oI. Jameson, as I 
said. Jameson asked him his name. 

^^Anderson^^ replied Andre. ''Be so kind, sir, 
as to give information to General Arnold, that I am 
detained a prisoner.'' 

" This was artful. He wished Arnold to know 
this, that he might himself escape, before the plan 
was (Uscovered. Colonel Jamesoti did as Andre 
requested. At the same time, he sent Andre to 
South Salem, to the house of a Mr. Gilbert, to be 
kept there a prisoner. Here is a view of the house 
where Andre was tried and confined. 
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" I lold you that there were papers fouod in An- 
dre's boots. These papers, Col. Jameson sent off* 
to Gen. Washington, by a man on horseback, who 
was told to go with all speed. 

"The man missed of General Washington, who 
was on his retam to West Point, froni Hartford. 

"The letter which Andre deared to have wiitr 
ten to Arnold, did not reach the latter, so soon as 
was expected. It was on Monday, whea he re- 
ceived iu 
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'* TTiat was the very day, kc expected the Brit- 
ish troops from New-York. He had heard no- 
thing of Andre. He kn^w not that he was taken. 
At tkat very time, he was preparing things to de- 
liver up the fort. 

** The letter was handed to him. Several per- 
sons were by, when be (^ned it. He read — for 
a moment, he appeared horror-struck. He went 
out of the room. 

'* He paused — ^he thought — ^he asked himself^ 
what he should do? Andre was indeed a prison- 
er — ^but could he not stfll let (Senerai Clinton know, 
in season to deliver up the fort, before Generfd 
Washington should return ? 

"He thought — he pondered — contrived ; — ^but, 
in the midst of all kis anxiety, two American offi- 
cers arrived at West Point, and asked to see him." 

" Sir," said thqr to him, " General Washington 
has sent us forward to say, that be will be here, 
fvitbin a fow hours." 
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^^ General Wasliington was yet ignohmt oF what 
had been going forward. The roan who had car-» 
ried the papers, had missed him. 

<' But Washington was at hand, and all would 
now be known. Arnold was terrified, and well b^ 
might be. He concealed his feelings, as well as 
he was able, but resolved to fly immediately. 

** He flew to Mrs. Arnold — ^he opened the door, 
and exclaimed — "All is discovered: — ^Andre is 
taken — ^Washington is near f^ — and at that moment 
the thunder of a cannon told that he had arrived, 
at the river. " Bum," said he to his wife,— *' bum 
all my papers : — I must fly to New York." 

" In a moment, he was gone. He mounted a 
horse, and fled towards the river. He had a boat 
there. He called the boatmen. He sprung into it, 
and bid them row down to the Vulture, which was 
still waiting for Andre. He reached the vessel, 
and told the story; her sails were immediately 
spread, and before a brisk wind, she went rapidfy 
towards New York. 
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*^ WasUngton soon reached West Pomt He 
inquired for General Arnold. The two American 
officers told him what they had seen, Arnold had 
fled. But, why, they knew not. No one knew 
but his wife, but she would not tell. 

^< Washington was almost always calm. But he 
was not calm now. He felt an»ous ;*<-for a short 
time he trembled. He could not fathom the 
mystery. 

" But it was soon disclosed. The man with die 
papers arrived* He delivered them to General 
Washington, with « letter from Col. Jameson. 
Washington read it. All eyes were fixed upon 
him. His countenance changed. He grew pale< 
At last he spdce :-— 

^^ Arnold has betrayed us ! •' 

All were amased. Terror run through every 
man's, heart. Were' there others at West Point, 
in the secret? were there traitors still kftj 
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^' No," said WaBbingtoD— "^^ this is impossible — 
only Arnold could prove a traitor.'^ 

<' But, again' he thought there mighi be. No 
time was to be lost He gave his orders. The 
fort was secured. Those who he knew to be faith- 
jfidf were called, and all things put in readiness. 

Here Charles inquired, — ^^ Father, wer$ there 
others engaged with Arnold ?" 

" No my son, not one," replied General H— , 
*^not a single officer — ^not a single soldier. They 
knew nothing of it— they were free f|om so foul a 
stain. Even the aids of General Amcdd — ^his 
bosom friends— were clear." 

*^My s(»i," continued General H — , with strong 
feeling — " we can never be sufficiently thankful to 
God, that this plot was thus eariy discovered. 
Had it succeeded, Washington might have been 
seized — the British might have conquered — the 
glory of America might have been extinguished. 
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ANDRE TRIKD-— C0NP£XNE1> — ^AND B X* 

ECUT£DASA BPT« 

** AinM bad escaped — ^but Andre was still a 
prisoner. When he was informed that Arnold had 
gone to New-York, he told who he was. 

^ Greneral Washington had now a solemn and 
painful duty to perform. Major Andre was a spy* 
According to the rules of war, a spy, if taken, must 
die. 

" A court-martial was formed to try Major An- 
dre. They met, and heard the evidence against 
him. It was all clear. They could not but con- 
demn him, and they did condenm him. It was a 
painful scene, when the decision was made known, 
and when the sentence was pronounced. 

'^Washington signed his death warrant. This 
was one of the most painful acts of his life. An- 
dre was, indeed, guilty — ^but Arnold was more so. 
The plan was his — the offer came from him. 

''Andre was a young man— 4n the morning and 
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vigor of life — fair, graceful and acooniplisbed. He 
was an enemy; but for his consenting to be a spy, 
he was noble. This conduct was most unworthy 
of him. 

" The day appointed for his execution, at length, 
arrived. He wrote a short letter to General Wash- 
ington, requesting that he might be shot, and not be 
bung. That noble and generous man wished to 
grant the request ; but it would not do. 

'^ The appointed hour came. Troops were drawn 
out — ^the procession was formed and marched with 
sbw and solemn step to the place. 

"When they came in sight of the gallows, An- 
dre halted — he shuddered — ^he shrunk back — ^he 
did not know that he was to be hung. Washing* 
Ion had from kindness, not replied to his letter. 

"For a moment, he shrunk back — ^but again he 
proceeded — he mounted the scaffi>ld — the drop 
fell — and in a few seconds Andre was no more.'' 

" Oh !" i^xclaimed Charles, "had it been dCr- 
ncld instead of Andre !" 
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" You fed,** said General H— , " as all felt, oti 
that sad occasioii — -as all felt through America. 
Had Arnold suffered, no one would have pitied him 
— and not a tear would have been shed. But many 
tears were shed — ^the officers wept, and the hardy 
soldiers too." 

" Father,* asked Charles, " what became of 
Mrs. Arnold ? Did the officers seize herV^ 

" No my son — ^she was a woman — ^it would have 
been unmanly to have injured her. No — General 
Washington told her that her husband bad esca- 
ped to New-York, and she was at liberty to follow. 

"She soon left West Point. No unkindness 
was shown her. She went to Philadelphia to see 
her parents once more. When ^e had seen them, 
she bid them a final adieu, and jobed her husband, 
in New-York." 



ATTBMPT TO TAKE IBNOLD. 

<< Father," said Charles, " you told me that Gen. 
Arnold fled to New-York — what became of him ?" 
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r *^ Yes, he fled, and escaped. He was appoint- 
ed a general in the British service ; but he was 
never respected bj them. How could he be ? He 
was a traitor to his country — he had involved An- 
dre in ruin — he was known to be a wicked man. No 
one loved him — ^no one esteemed him.'' 

" And did he get his money, father ?" 

<< Not all that had been promised. The plan 
had failed, and he could not demand it. But it is 
said, that he received ten thousand pounds or about 
fcnty-two thousand dollars. 

<< It could give him little comfort, one would 
think,'' observed Charles. 

^' You think right my son. It was tlie price of 
villany. It was a dear reward. He sacrificed 
conscience for it, and ruined his good name forev- 
er. His memory will be despised as long as the 
history of the transaction shall last. 

" I have yet more," continued General H — "to 
tell you about Arnold. Before Andre was hung, 
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General Washington thought it pebble to take Ar- 
nold — and could he be taken, Andre, perhaps, 
might be released. 

"Washington thought the subject over. He 
knew it was a difficult undertaking. But, then, be 
\fisbed, if possible, to make an example of Arnold 
— he wished to save Andre. 

" At length he thought of a plan. No time 
was to be lost. He sent for Major Lee. Washing- 
ton was alone, when Major Lee entered his marquee 
or tent. 

"I have sent for you," said Washington, "to as- 
sist in a delicate and difficult plan. I wish to take 
Arnold. Read these papers" — handing him a 
bundle. " They will tell you my plan." 

"Lee read the papers. "Well," said Wash- 
ington, after be had finished, " do you know a man 
who can be trusted— one who is willing to risk bis 
life — one who is prudent, and yet firm and saga- 
cious ?" 
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« Lee dKNight a few momrati^ and njdied he 
did. '4 have," said h^, a sergeanty in mj band, 
by the name of Champe. He hat courage, jfut 
denoe, and perseverance." 

** Well," said Washington, *^ go and see him. 
Tell him the danger; but tell him, that I wUl re- 
ward him handsomely. Tell him too, that he must 
go immediately. The trial of Andre will soon 
oome on. If he is to be saved, Arnold must be 
taken soon." 

''Lee went forth, and called Champe aside. 
be opened the plan — which was for him to go to 
New- York — to find where Arnold lodged — ^to seize 
kim by night, and to convey him across the Hud- 
son, where horses should be in readiness, to oon- 
duct him to Washington. 

'' Champe hesitated for a time ; but, at length 
consented to go. It was then nearly eleven o'clock 
at night. He was soon ready ; and mounting his 
horse took his way to New-York. 
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" He had not been gone long, before Captain 
Carnes, the officer of the day, came in haste, to 
Major Lee, and informed him, that a soldier on 
horseback had been seen, secretly leaving the camp. 

*^ Who can it be ?" asked Major Lee, as if he 
knew not. " Gro," said he, '^ and assemble your 
men, captain, and when you have discovered who 
41 is, come and let me know." This was designed 
to give Champe time to escape. 

" Games went out — assembled his men--called 
the roll — when, h I it was discovered that Champe, 
sergeant Champe — ^the h onse t sergeant had gone. 

*^ Was it possible, that Champe had deseriedV^ 
It was scarcely possible, thought Cames, and yet 
he had gone. A pursuing party was soon formed, 
and was ordered to Major Lee's quarters. They 
came thither, and with them, the vigilant captain. 

" Lee delayed them as long as possible, without 
exciting suspicion. He could not tell them how 
the matter stood, without telling the plan. This 
would not do. So he bid them go — ^' take him if 
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you can," said he. Yet be secretly hoped, that 
Champe would escape. 

^< The party now started. Champe had be^n 
gone only about an hour. But he had improved 
that hour. He thought, perhaps, he might be pur- 
sued, and he went as it were, on the wings of the 
wibd. 

"The pursuing party went in like manner. It 
was a dark night, and they were in danger of being 
plunged from their horses. So ,was Champe in 
danger of being thrown from his. Yet both had 
reasons for going as fast as possible. 

" Champe had the advantage. Hehad the start; 
and besides this, he had nothing to do, but to flee. 
They had to discover the road he had taken, and 
this was sometimes difficult." 

" How did they discover the way he bad gone ?'' 
asked Charles. '< I cannot imagine.^^ 

" It was not so difficult, as might seem. All the 
fboes of the hcnrses belonging to the American army, 
were made m the wcmform and each shoe had a 
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itamp upon it, which left an impresnon, or mark In 
he road. By means of this impression, Champe 
ivas tracked. A. shower had fallen a little before, 
ind the mark was, therefore, quite plain. 

" When day light appeared, the mark was still 
men easily seen. The pursuers, therefore, went 
m stilt more rapidly. They rode faster than 
Champe ; and, after a time, they saw him from the 
top of a hill, at a coosiderable distance before them. 
H«re IS a p dure of the scene 
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" At the same moment, the sergeant saw them. 
He well knew, he supposed, their object. The 
spurs went still deeper into the sides of his horse, 
and his flight was for life. He had some miles yet 
to go, before he could reach the river. 

" Further on, Champe was lost sight of. But, 
he was soon seen again, and was now rapidly ap- 
proaching the river. As he drew near, he prepa- 
red to make a plunge into the water. 

" At a distance in the river, were two vessels 
lying at anchor. They belonged to the British. 
" Could I make the people on board these vessels 
hear," thought Champe, "they would send a boat 
to my assistance." 

"When he reached the shore, his pursuers were 
within a few hundred yards of him. He threw 
himself from his horse, and plunged into the water, 
at the same time calling for help. Here is a pic- 
ture of Champe swimmbg for the vessels. 





"He swam for his life. He called still louder. 
The people on board one of the vessels heard him 
— they saw him — and, in an inrtant after, a boat 
was seen stn^giing through the water, urged for- 
ward by several lusty oarsmen. She went like a 
bird ia the air. Only a few minutes, and she came 
up with Champe. A strong man caught bold of 
his arm; and at one ^nng, be was on board — and 
ms safe. 
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<' His pursuers came to the shore ; but there they 
stopped. They saw Champe in the water — m the 
boat — ^then in that boat, and safely rowed towards 
one of the vessels. Tkey were sadly disappointed. 
They had done well — ^better for America by not 
taking Champe than if they had taken him; but 
this, they did not know, nor suspect. 

"They took the sergeant's horse, and returned 
with it to the camp. Major Lee had slept but lit- 
tle that night. He felt anxious, lest Champe would 
be taken. At length he heard a shout. It was 
the sound of many voices. He listened, and he 
heard numbers exclaiming, " The rascal is killed." 

" He hurried out, and there were the pursuers, 
and there was the horse of Champe— but him he 
saw not. *'Poor Champe," thought he, "is in- 
deed no more;" and ho repented that so valuable 
a life had thus been lost. 

" A moment after, however, the explanation came. 
Champe bad escaped. This was good news, and 
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b» hastened to tell General Wasiimgton the glad 
tidbgs. 

" Champe was soon taken to New-York, whither 
he wished to go. The British thought that he was 
a deserter, and he did not tell them that he was not* 
They urged him to enlist into their army. But bd 
fiaid, '* No, if I enlist, and am taken, I may be 
ehot." So, for a time, he would not enlist. 

*^ At length, he fotmd where Gen. Arnold lodged. 
He told his plan to one man, whom he could trust, 
tmd idio jNTomised to assist him. 

*^ After a time, he found it best to enlist, as he 
could then see General Arnold more frequendy, 
Itnd not be suspected. That general had a gar^ 
den, near the bouse, in which he lived, and in thin 
garden he used to walk, almost every evening, be- 
fore gomg 10 bed. 

^^Champe discovered this fact, and laid his plan 
to seize Grenefal Arnold, some evening, in the gar- 
den — to gag him, and then bear him off to the ri- 
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ver. A boat was there to be ready, and by means 
of this, he and his friend would take him across. 

" When he had fixed upon this plan, he wrote 
about it to Major Lee, and told him what night to 
be on the opposite shore, with horses, to take Ar- 
nold to General Washington. 

''The appointed night came. Major Lee was 
on the spot — he waited long — ^watched till his eyes 
ached — but no boat came — no boat was seen. What 
could this mean? He waited till morning, but 
Champe came not, and no messenger came to make 
any explanation. Major Lee and his party were 
obliged to return, in sad suspense ; and, when 
Washington was told how it was, he said he feared 
that Champe had come to harm. 

"The trial of Andre could not well be delayed* 
He was tried — condemned and hung, as I told you* 
But, what had become of Champe, both General 
Washington and Major Lee were at a loss to coor^ 
jecture* 
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" After a time, however, a letter was received 
from the faithful soldier. It explained the whole — 
it told how his plan came to fail. 

" That very night, when he expected to have 
seized Arnold, he found that the general had chang- 
ed his residence. Champe was now a British 
soldier ; and the next day was ordered to go to 
Virginia, with other troops, under the command of 
Arnold himself." 

" Oh ! what a pity it was," exclaimed Charles, 
« that Champe should fail." 

" Yes; it did seem a pity indeed," replied Gen- 
eral H — . 

" And, what became of Champe after this ?" 

" He went, as I said, to Virginia. But some- 
time after his arrival, he found an opportunity to 
desert. And, now, once more, he made his way 
back to the American army. His former fellow 
soldiers were surprised to see him. But Major 
Lee told them the whole story, and Champe was 
beloved and respected more than ever. 
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*' Champe contiDu^d in the vraxjy bat a short 
time longer. GeDeral Washington thought it pru- 
dent for him to be dischargiedi lest he should be 
taken by the British, when he would be shot. 

" Champe was, therefore, honorably discharged. 
General Washington rewarded him, as he had pro- 
mised. The faithful soldier returned to Virginia, 
where he had formerly lived ; and, not long after, 
removed to Kentucky, where, in a few years, he 
died." 

" He was a brave man," said Charles. 

"Yes, he wax brave," replied General H — 
"he was more than brave — he was hmKit — ^he 
was a irut patriot. Champe will be remembered 
with honor ; Arnold will be perpetually, and justly 
despised." 



ARNOLD GOES TO VIRGINIA. 

Here Charles inquired of his father, whether he 
could tell him anything more about General Arnolds 
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** Something more," replied General H — ; " but 
nofhmg that is honorable to him. 

'^ I told you how Champe attempted to take him, 
sad how he failed, because General Arnold went 
tp Virginia." 

" Was he afraid of being taken, that he went ?^* 
^* No ; but he wished for an opportunity to fight 
against his country. And he offered to go, at the 
head of such troops as might be given him, to any 
part of America. 

" Gen. Clinton proposed to him to go to Virginia." 

^^ Was he made an officer in the British army ?" 
inquired Charles. 

^^ Yes a brigadier general, and seventeen hun- 
dred men were put under his command ; with 
these troops he sailed to Virginia. 

^'Arnold and his men landed near Richmond, 
the capital of Virginia. This he took ; and in that 
part of the country, he did all the mischief in his 
power. He plundered houses-— destroyed stores. 
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and seized such property, as be was able to bring 
away. 

" Even the poor negroes, who were slaves, he 
seized upon, and a cargo load of them he sent ta 
the West Indies, where they were sold, and the 
money was used for his private benefit. 

<' At another time, he took an American captain 
prisoner. Arnold inquired of the captain " what 
the Americans thought of him ?" 

"TAtnA/" said the captain — "they think you 
are a traitor.^ 

" And what would they do with me," asked Ar- 
nold, " should they take me ?" 

^^Do with you ! they would cut off your leg that 
was wounded in their service^ and that they would 

« 

bury with all the honors of uar. The remainder 
of your body, they would hang on a gallows J^^ 

" That was a bold man," observed Charles. 

"Bold indeed!" replied General H — ; "the 
thought was a good one, and must have stung tb^ 
traitor to the heart. 
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"Arnold stayed sometime in Virginia, and the» 
returned to New-York. 



ARNOLD GOESTO KEW LONDON. 

" After his return, General Clinton proposed to 
him, to go and destroy two forts near New-Lon- 
don, in Connecticut." 

" What !" exclaimed Charles, " attack the sol- 
diers of Connecticut ? I thought you said that Gen- 
eral Arnold was bom in Connecticut ? Could he 
wish to Injure the people of his own state ?" 

" He ix;flw bom in Connecticut, my son; but no- 
thing was now too vile for faim. It pleased his wick- 
ed heart the more, the greater his revenge was% 
His malice grew deeper and deeper. He was wil- 
ling to shed the bloody even of his former friends, 
if his hatred might only find vent. 

"He therefore, gladly accepted the proposal; 
and was soon on his way with troops for New-Lon- 
don. On his arrival, be landed at tome distance 
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from the city, and divided his troops into two com- 
panies. 

^^ One company, be sent to attack Fort Gris* 
wold, opposite to New-London, on the river 
Thames. This company was commanded by Co- 
lonel Eyre. He was an unmerciful man, and wil- 
ing to do any thing to serve Arnold. 

*^ Colonel Eyre, with his troops, advanced upon 
Fort Griswold. The Americans made a long and 
brave resistance ; but they were at last obliged to 
surrender. The gates were therefore opened, and 
the British entered. 

"Who commands the fort?" demanded Col. 
Eyre, as he entered. Colonel Ledyard advancing, 
replied " Sir, I did command ; but you do now." 

" What did he mean by this ?" asked Charles* 

" Why, that he surrendered. And at the same 
time he gave his sword to Colonel Eyre — who, at 
the same moment, plunged it into the brave Led* 
yard's bosom, who fell a corpse. Here is a pic* 




^ ^^ ItV M "^.*i 



ture of Col. Ejre plungjng the sword into Led- 
yard's bosom. 




" Oh ! horrible !" exclaimed Charles. 

" Horrible, indeed !" rejoioed General H — . 
It was a cruel act. A savage could not have 
done more barbarously. 

" But, this was not all. An inhuman butchery 
of the American soldi«r! followed; although they 
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had laid down their arms. Almost every Ameri- 
can in the fort was either killed or wounded. 

^' One thing more completed the horrors of this 
part of the expedition. Several of the wounded 
soldiers — bleeding and suffering as they were — 
were taken and put in a waggon. They were 
then dragged to the top of a high hill, and sent vio- 
lently down. The waggon met an appletree at the 
bottom, and was dashed in pieces, and some of 
the soldiers were instantly killed." 

"Father, was this by General Arnold's order?" 
asked Charles. 

" Not in every particular. He was not there. 
But he had probably given orders, not to spare any. 

" The guilt rested upon him." 

" Where was general Arnold ?" 

"He was with the other party, with which he 
marched to New-London. This city he set on 
fire, and reduced the greater part of it to ashes." 
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" Before this, he had covered himself with guilt 
and disgrace — but to that guilt and disgrace, he 
now put the finish. 

ARNOLD eOEl TO ENGLAKU. 

"I have but little more my son," said General 
H — , "to add, about this wicked man. When 
the war was over, he accompamed the British ar- 
my to England. Here he purchased a house, and 
spent the remainder of his life. 
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'^ But he was despised as much in England, as 
he was hated in America. He was once in the 
house of commons in London — the house of com- 
mons you know is a branch of ^e British Parlia- 
ment — when a nobleman rose to speak. But he 
saw Arnold there, and immediately he sat downy 
saying, '^ I will not speak while that man — point- 
ing to him — ^is in the house." 

'< Arnold died in 1801. I do not believe that 
a single man in England lamented his death — ^I am 
sure no one could justly lament it in America. I 
hope he repented of his crimes; but I never heard 
that he did. Had his wishes been answered, Anle- 
rica would still be in bondage to England. 

" Let us be thankful my son, that a wise provi- 
dence overrules all events. God was kind to the 
people of America. They put their trust in him, 
and he carried them safely through a long and dis- 
tressing war. And now we are a great and pros- 
perous and happy people." 
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